164 sand were Russian subjects and eight thousand Austrian.
A deputation of the officers went up to Warsaw to see
the Commander, to ask his permission to refuse to take
the oath. They laid the case before him. Officers and
men alike, they had all declared that they did not want
to take it. They would resist, arms in their hands. They
had been warned that refusing meant being disarmed and
imprisoned. The only answer had been a single cry of
rage. Give up their arms? Never, never! If the Germans
wanted them, they must take them by force. Did the
Commander approve?
A hard decision to make. He knew his men. The
First Brigade meant just what it said. Resisting would
be madness. There must be no unnecessary bloodshed
now, for later on every man would be needed. To sacri-
fice such men as these would be too great a loss for
Poland.
There was a second reason: there must be no open
fight with Germany. It was not yet time for that, and he
felt that the people as a whole would not rise to support
the Legions. Their revolt would be only a pretext for
making the community suffer, for destroying the country
—as in the case of Belgium.
"I won't give you the permission," he answered slowly.
"It is hard for me to say this. Three years you have
fought, have carried your arms honorably. Today there
is no need to prove your courage. Men who have risked
their lives and shed their blood for Poland can also grit
their teeth and go to prison for Poland."
For the third time Pilsudski deliberately broke the
organization he had made, Truly, a hard decision. From
this moment he became a great national hero.
Later some one described to the Commander the scene
at one camp when two officials arrived from Warsaw to
administer the oath. The eighteen hundred Polish soldiers
were drawn up in a hollow square. It was announced
that the oath would be given; whoever did not wish to

